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Thought acquired: 
An open secret. 


You think Lieutenant Kitsuragi 
might have an oral fixation. 


For the past week you've been observing him, you've noticed an 
odd pattern of behaviour. Tiny actions that would have slipped 
past someone less keen-eyed - but which repeat themselves over 


and over. 


| The way he will purse his lips when stressed 
and lightly dart his tongue over them - pushing 
down a *craving™... 


Sometimes, while taking notes, 
he will absentmindedly hold his 
pen to his lips, deep in thought. 


You see bite marks at the tip of the cap, - not deep 


enough to suggest he chews it, but just enough to 
CO (ole [= 


make their presence known and signal a habit. 


This might merit further questioning. 


* 


If you find something specific to *pin* 
on him, you might be able to *coax* it 
out of him... 


But wait, why *have* you 
been noticing his mouth? 


WHATEVER IT IS... 
YOU SHOULD 
GET GOING. 


You remember when this hypothesis 
began to coalesce. 


I DIDN'T KNOW 
YOU SMOKED, 
KIM. 


I HAVE A CIGARETTE 
EVERY NIGHT WHEN I 
GO OVER MY NOTES. 


IT'S SOMETHING 
OF A RITUAL. 


HOW DID YOU GET 
SO COOL, KIM? 


THIS ISN'T COOL - 
IT’S AN UNNECESSARY 
TRIAL OF WILL. 


You discussed the case in a lighter mood, and then - 


5 —) 
TELL ME A SECRET ' THERE'S A DEAD MAN 
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WE'RE NOT HERE 
TO HAVE FUN. 


It struck you - how *devastatingly* cool 
he looked. But since then, you've studied 
the lieutenant’s face diligently, 


The soft sibilance of his Surenese accent, 
the shape of his lips sucking on his cigarette, 


the small smiles only you could see, and... 


THAT FOR? 


ret p 
Seo eed 


WHERE ARE YOU GOING 
TO SLEEP TONIGHT? 


i eames PEE OF 


YOU SANK YOUR FORTY 
IN THE SEA AND WITH 
IT THE PRECINCT'S 
YEARLY BUDGET, 
AND NOW YOU WANT 


I'M NOT GONNA LET ASK 
YOU DRAG YOUR ASS SOMEONE 
SIDE MY HOME “AGA. ~ ey oe 


i 
I'M SORRY DETECTIVE, 
MY PARTNER'S PARENTS 
vv ARE IN TOWN... 


TMwot \_ 
TAKING THAT \. 


MIKAEL IS HAVING 
HIS FRIENDS FROM THE 
RADIOCOMPUTER 
CLUB OVER TONIGHT.. 


MAYBE YOU CAN ~\/” AND YOU CAN 


HAVE A SLEEPOVER BRAID EACH 
AT HIS PLACE, A OTHER'S HAiR AND 


\ TALK ABOUT BOYS. 


_ DOING STEREOTYPICALLY FEMINIWE 


SHOULD BE EMBARRASSED FOR 


INLAND EMPIRE: ® 
| He still remembers GOOD IDEA. 


the man you were 


\ THANKS, JEAN. 


a WECK ago. 


EMPATHY: He wants 
to trust you again. And 
that will come, in time. 


But you're not there yet. 


WULES.. CAN YOU 
STEP OUTSIDE FOR 
A MOMENT? 


NEGATIVE, SIR. 
SOMEONE HAS TO 
MAN THE COMMS. 


YOU'LL BE CONNECTED | Wa 
TO THE LIEUTENANT'S | | | Ae 
KINEEMA SHORTLY, SIR. ~ 10-5. THIS IS Le, 


KITSURAGI. 


USTEN, I... I LOST MY HOUSE KEYS. 

I KNOW WHERE I LIVE, BUT I WON'T 

. BE ABLE TO GET IN THERE TONIGHT, 
AND 7 dt NOWHERE TO GO... 
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I CAN GET A TOOKSMITH TO STOP 

BY TOMORROW, AND I CAN SLEEP IN 
) A HOLDING CELL AT THE STATION 

TONIGHT, BUT WHAT IF THEY CAN'T 


WHAT IF ITS LIKE THAT DOOR NEAR THE 
FISHING VILLAGE AND I HAVE TO SLEEP 
OUTSIDE AND I END UP LIKE IDIOT DOOM 
SPIRAL AND MY WHOLE LIFE FALLS APART 
BECAUSE I COULDN'T FIND MY KEYS AND - 


I JUST FILED MY REPORT 
AT THE 57TH, ALONG WITH 
MY TRANSFER REQUEST. 
I WAS PLANNING ON 
STOPPING BY TO 


IN THE RUSH TO GET THE 
PERP BACK TO THE 
PRECINCT, I LEFT SOME 
N OF MY BELONGINGS IN 
THE WHIRLING. 


YOU CAN COME ALONG 
WITH ME, IF YOU'D LIKE. 


I WOULDN'T LET 
MY PARTNER SLEEP IN 
A DUMPSTER THE NIGHT 
AFTER WE SOLVED OUR 
FIRST CASE. 
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SINCE WE'LL BE 
WORKING TOGETHER AGAIN, 


THERE'S SOMETHING 
YOU SHOULD KNOW). 


~DO YOU REMEMBER WHEN T 
SAID I WAS GOING TO STOP 
OBSESSING ABOUT OTHER 
PEOPLE'S SEXUALITIES? 


WHAT IF THE REASON T Was a sgt eee. ae 
SO HUNG UP ON IT WAS : LIKE WHAT I DID For a 
BECAUSE I was PaeT oF == A LOT OF OTHER STUFF. 
THE UNDERGROUND? Aaa . 


ON: The scent of apricots wafts 


ato your nostrils. You shake it away. 


I DON'T THINK A 
HETERO-SEXUAL 
WOULD DEDICATE ' = 
A WHOLE DAY  ——— 
TO THIS. wel EE “4 


I THINK 
I'M PROBABLY... 


BI-SEXUAL. 


~SORRY FOR SPRINGING 
THIS ON YOU. YOU DON'T 
HAVE TO SAY ANYTHING. 


MEETING THE SMOKER ON 
THE BALCONY - AND THEN} 
TALKING TO *YOU".. I REALISED J 
I WASN'T ALONE. for 


I WOULDVE CONFRONTED 
THAT PART OF ME 
OTHERUIISE. 


T CAN HELP YOU FILL IN 

THE MEMBERSHIP FORM 

FOR THE UNDERGROUND 
TOMORROW. 
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NO ONE SAID ANYTHING 
ABOUT PAPERWORK. 


NIT Pe veTe TNs Wmv ns 


OH YES, THERE'S PAPERWORK. 
IT'S ALL VERY OFFICIAL. 
WE EVEN HAVE LITTLE BADGES 
AND LEDGERS LIKE THE RCM. 


IS IT TOO LATE 
FOR ME TO BACK OUT? 


| ( Tarra so. 


Y IF I'M BI-SEXUAL, DOESN'T THAT 


MEAN I ONLY GET TO DO HALF 
THE PAPERWORK? THEY DON'T 
_ASK FOR "PROOF", DO THEY? 


{THAT'S NOT HOW IT WORKS. | 


YES, I’M NOT BACKING 
DO YOU STILL HAVE OUT ON MY WORD. 


A ROOM FOR ME? A T’LL BE OUT TONIGHT. 
PLEASE DON’T 


NO ONE WILL BE 
TRASHING ANYTHING. 


THEY'D BETTER NOT. 


TTA Yee See 
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I DIDN'T SEE WHO 
DROPPED IT OFF. 


e 
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YOU'RE IN CHARGE 
OF BOARD NEXT TIME. 
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ack in the room. For the past W eek, it is 


the closest thing you've had to a home. 


You hear the walls creak as water 
hums through the pipes. Nothing 


tO do how but wait... 
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e’s a light fragrance wafting 
through the bathroom. 
: Kim’s cole 
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PAIN THRESHOLD: As if on cue, your 


bandaged thigh twitches with 


would feel to sink your nose in the 


gap between his jacket collar... 


Yep, don’t think about that. You don’t 
need to be thinking about wha 
new partner smells like. Especially not 


when you're naked and in the shower. 


Ae alnnrdnigananeapn ciel 


Scalding hot water streams 
over you, stinging your skin 
and soothing your muscles. 


VOLITION: A whole week without 
excess has done you well. You look - 
PAIN THRESHOLD: Alive. 
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INLAND EMPIRE: Slightly less like 
a bloated corpse. 
ce | 
ELECTRO-CHEMISTRY: Hey, you 
know what would distract you from 
the rapidly decaying meat sack that 
is your body? A drink - 


a 
VOLITION: No. 


ELECTRO-CHEMISTRY: - a cigarette 


with the lieutenant! 
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ELECTRO-CHEMIST 
Hey, look at that! That's 
the first time you've seen 


him *without* his jacket! 


PHYSICAL INSTRUMENT: His waist 
is small, but his arms are surprisingly 
toned for a man his size. As an ecto- 
morph, he probably can’t build a lot 
of muscle mass. 


= ELECTRO-CHEMISTRY: 
Probably why he mentioned 
your *bicep girth*. 


\ 


PHYSICAL INSTRUMENT: 
Clearly in deference to your 


superior show of masculinity! 


ELECTRO-CHEMISTRY: Yeah, 


let’s call it that... 


WHAT WILL YOU DO NOW 
THAT YOU'VE TURNED IN 
YOUR TRANSFER? 


WRAP UP MY AFFAIRS AT 
THE PRECINCT, SORT OUT 
PAPERWORK, AND THERE'S 
ALSO THE MATTER OF MY 
MOTOR CARRIAGE... 
ITLL BE A FEW WEEKS 
BEFORE I CAN JOIN YOU 
AT THE 41ST. 


THAT'S GOOD. 
YOU COULD USE IT. 


Two weeks - 14 days. A fortnight 


| deadline to rebuild your life into 
y something resembling normalcy. ———— 


You can't imagine what will happen 


in that stretch of time. You barely feel 


like you've been alive that long. 


I'M SURPRISED 


YOU'LL BE JOINING US 


SO SOON. 
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YOU'RE SHORT-STAFFED, 
SO MY TRANSFER WAS 
ACCEPTED ALMOST 
AUTOMATICALLY. 


THE 41ST IS ALSO 
A LEGENDARY DISTRICT, 
AND ANY OFFICER 
WOULD JUMP AT THE 
CHANCE TO WORK 
UNDER CAPT. PRYCE. 
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ESPRIT DE CORPS: He has little ee 
s to say goodbye to at the 57th. F 


BUT TO START 
OVER AGAIN, 
AT A NEW PLACE 
WITH PEOPLE YOU 
DOW if KNOW 


DOESW T IT 
FEEL STRANGE? 


MY WEEK STARTED BY BEING 
PARTNERED WITH A MAN WHO'D 
FORGOTTEN HIS OWN NAME, 
AND ENDED WITH THE DISCOVERY 
OF A SPECIES OF THREE-METRE 
TALL STICK INSECT PREVIOUSLY 
UNKNOWN TO SCIENCE. 


EVERYTHING ABOUT 
THIS WEEK 
HAS BEEN STRANGE. 


INLAND EMPIRE: A part of you died 
back there - howling against the world. 


PASSE HESS Hie SaaS 


EMPATHY: He saw you rise from a 
=~ drunken corpse to the man standing 
. next to him now. 


BESIDES, MAYBE I 
WAS DUE FOR A CHANGE. 


ELECTRO-CHEMISTRY: 
HE [IS SO *COOL*. 


WE SHOULD STOP 
BY LENA’S 
PLACE TOMORROW. SHOW HER 
\THE PHOTOGRAPH. 


WANT TO HELP 
ME INSTALL THE 


EMPATHY: He cares about you, . é 
3 z § you know. Doesn't wanttosee you # 
‘ YOU COULD USE A ” - a spiral out of control. 
PROJECT LIKE THAT, ee a | . 
IVE GOT 


TO KEEP YOUR se 
IN MY ROOM. 


IND eed 


INTERFACING: The lighter is ofa 4 
‘ nice enough quality, with some heft Aree ELECTRO-CHEMISTRY: 
to it. It’s slightly scratched through 3 Re Okay, but check out the 
yearsof use, butit wasclearly treasured ree 6n this dame’ 
and well-kept. A small 'R’ is engraved 
on the lid. ASemenese woman smiles eg : CONCEPTUALIZATION: 
at you from the bottom case, body a . Whoever painted hist eer 
5 ver painted | g 
ing in dance. 4% 3 + itt lovingly over her hips and 
oe - quads. The sinuous lines have 


ENCYCLOPEDIA: This imave an almost hypnotic quality. 


is riddled with contradictions. 


Coconuts aren't endemic to the 


duced by the Suzerain at the time 


of colonization. Also, the palm 


tree skirt this woman wears is ESS A TE! i Sa i 
i wo oe fois Sey Quite t. Finding this lady 


ananthropological anachronism. ee nce: 
an anthropological anachronisr ye a attractive? Probably not. 


JE VOUS 
EN PRIE, 
LIEUTENANT. 


YOU WANT TO 
HAVE THIS 


ENCYCLOPEDIA 
TO THE WORLD OF 
HOMO-SEXUALITY. 


NO 
QUESTIONS 
FROM THE 
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AND YOU'RE 
A 
HOMO-SEXUAL... 


PERCEPTION: The room 
is dead silent. You could 

swear another 2mm hole 

in the world had suddenly 
sprung up in the space 


between your two bodies. 


were p robab r| 


ways to phrase that. 
) I 


SHIVERS: Out by the fishing 
village, the rising tide laps your 


blue motor carriage, marooned 


in the ice. Right now, you wish 


you'd sunk with it. 


room is concentrated 


in the lieutenant’s pal! 
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YOUR HAND. 


YOU'RE HOLDING 
IT TO YOUR FACE. 


BETTER. 


THAT'S... GOOD? 
LET GO ONCE 
YOU FEEL 


IS THIS PART OF 
YOUR PLAN TO DEFEAT 
THE BOURGEOISIE? ~~ 


ONE HELD HAND 
AT A TIME? 


IS THIS HOW YOURE 
GOING TO SEDUCE ME, 


But he’s not pulling aw 


YOU KNOW T 
TRUST YOU, 


OR ARE YOU JUST 
FUCKING WITH ME? 


BY ASKING ME ABOUT 
THE UNDERGROUND AND 
HOLDING MY HAND? 


)i bepebatiraiese sete 


ONLY IF YOU 
WANT ME TO. 


ICEPTUALIZATION: You 
don’t thi rou can “seduce* 
» without some form of 


nvolved... or can you? 


IS KISSING TOO 
*ADVANCED*? 


IT'S A RULE 
OF OURS. 


EMPATHY: He thi 


he’s ruined the mood. 


CAN I KISS YOU 
ELSEWHERE? 


[EMISTRY: 


closer, do some- 


thing with your hands. 


Kan & HARRY THEN) 
HOLD HANDS For! 40° MINUTES” 
AND DISCUSS’-THEIR™ FEELINGS” IN 
A GOD-—HONORING WAY 
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